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Britannia’s Ruler. 


T Cowes the King will spend a deal 
of time on his sailing yacht, the 
Britannia, which is still com- 
manded by Captain Carter, who 

has sailed the craft for over thirteen years. 
The captain tells a story showing how 
free and easy his royal master is on board. 
his cutter. Coming on board with the 
Princess and his two daughters, the Prince, 
as the King then was, said, “ Carter, my 
wife and daughters.” Thecaptain replied, 
“Hope you're quite well, ma’am, and the 
same to you, misses.” 


Hard Hit. 


ere at Cowes his Majesty often recounts 
good stories in the Castle smoking- 
room, and an American millionaire is said 
to have owed his entry into the smart set 
to his appreciation of the royal anecdotes. 
A noted pigeon shot once said to the King, 
“Sir, that story just hit me.’ To which 
his Majesty, who had been interrupted 
before he reached the point, replied, 
“ Indeed, I thought it had missed fire.” 


“* After You.” 
ne of the events of the Cowes week is 

the review of the Home Fleet by the 
King. Of course such reviews have often 
been held at Spithead. In 178g George III. 
was at a review there. An fncident was 
the agility of a boy in mounting the 
rigging on one of the warships. Turning 
to Lord Lothian the King said, “ Lothian, 
Ihave heard much of your agility, let us 
see you run up after that 
boy,” “Sire,” replied his 
lordship with a bow, “it is 
my duty to follow your 
Majesty.” 
A Premier’s Retort. 
Complaint is being made 

of the delay in filling 
high Church appointments. 
It seems difficult to get the 
right men though there are 
many applications from 
others. A Dublin dean 
named Packingham once 
wrote to the Duke of Well- 
ington, his brother-in-law, 
at the time he was Prime 
Minister, saying, “ My dear 
duke, one word from you 
will get me the vacant 
bishopric.” Wellington 
wrote back, “ My dear dean, 
not a single word.” 
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After the Show. 
he Royal Academy closes 
on August 5. What 
becomes of all the pictures? 
The late Lord Leighton was 
greatly pained at one of his 
early works, ‘‘ Orpheus,” 
being much ridiculed. Later 
he was asked, “ Where is that 
picture now?” “Don't I 
wish I knew?” he said. 


oo 


After his death, nowever, the canvas ot 
this picture was discovered rolled up and 
thrown away in the cellar. 


SUMMER IN PARK LANE 


There have been few evidences of summer weather 
in London recently, but the house in Park Lane 
of Mr. Rufus Isaacs, the famous K.C., suggests 
that notwithstanding the inclement weather much 
can be done in the way of natural floral decorations 


Dover Street Studios 


MISS IRIS HOEY 


This is a photograph of the young actress whose name has come prominently 
before the public during the last few days in connection with the attempted 


suicide of Mr. Shirley Falcke 


go 


A Mayor’s Boast. 


A propos of the celebration of Liverpool’s 

jooth anniversary, which begins on 
Saturday, the story of the Duke of Glou- 
cester’s visit can be retold. He was sitting 
at the right hand of the mayor at a 
banquet. When the fish was produced it 
was in such a “smelly” condition that 
the duke and ‘most of the guests lost no 
time in sending away their plates. But 
the mayor went on with his fish. “ Mayor, 
mayor,’ exclaimed the duke, “do send 
away your plate; the fish is quite tainted.” 
“T thank your Royal Highness,” said the 
mayor, taking another mouthful, “but I 
have a stomach that will disgoust any- 
thing.” 


Natural Result. 


he Medical Congress is being held this 
week at Exeter. One year a country 
doctor informed his friends that he had 
been attending the congress, some 200 
miles away. ‘“ Yes,’ said one, “it has 
been announced in the papers.” ‘ Ah!” 
remarked the doctor with pride, “how, 
and in what terms?” ‘‘In what terms?” 
replied the friend. ‘‘ Well, as far as I can 
remember, in some such words as these: 
‘There were last week fifty-four deaths 
less in this city than during the week 
before.’ ”’ 


Son of a Judge. 


ord Coleridge, it is said, will be the 

new additional High Court judge. 
His father, who died .in 
1894,::was_ Lord Chief 
Justice of England. When 
trying important cases he 
had a habit» of inviting 
ladies to take a seat on the 
bench. On one occasion 
Lord Brampton (Sir Henry 
Hawkins) was trying a case 
in which some marionettes— 
two male dolls and a female 
figure—were concerned. 
“Where shall we put these 
figures ?”’ asked counsel when 
the dolls were produced in 
court. ‘Isuppose the lady,” 
said Sir Henry slyly, “ ought 
to be accommodated with a 
seat on the bench.” 
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Complimentary Comment. 


[2 the House of Commons 

recently Mr. Buckmaster, 
K.C., spoke strongly against 
the present method of 
appointing judges. It is rare 
indeed that a new appoint- 
ment meets with universal 
favour. When the present 
Lord Lindley was made 
Master of the Rolls in 1897, 
however, a well-known judge 
exclaimed, “A _ disgraceful 
appointment. ‘There is not 
a word to be said for it— 
except on its merits.” 
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(3) MORE EXCITEMENT IN THE DOUBLE-CANOE RACE 


Very successful was the annual regatta of the Brigade of Guards held in the pretty Bray Reach. The lawns of Orkney Cottage were kindly placed at the 

disposal of the Guards and their friends by the Hon. L. W. Lawson, and amongst those present were General Moncrieff, Colonel Seymour and Mrs. 

Corkran, Duke and Duchess of Wellington, Colonel H. Ricardo, Lord and Lady Dalrymple, Colonel and Mrs. Cavendish, Captain and Lady Muriel Beckwith, 

Lady Gordon-Lennox, Lady Marjorie Dalrymple, Lady Northbrook, Mrs. Du Plat-Taylor, Colonel and Lady Isabel Clayton, Lord and Lady Lock, Colonel 
F, W. Romilly, Major C. Corkran, the Hon. J. W. Cooke, Lord Henry Seymour, Lord R. Wellesley, Lord Stanhope, Lord Crichton, etc. 
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SHIPPING, TOURS, 


PORTUGAL AND MADEIRA 


TOURS AND CRUISES EVERY TEN DAYS. 
; 14 days, £12; 23 days, £16 to £20. 
All expenses included, except Gratuities, by BOOTH LINE ROYAL MAIL STEAMERS. 
R.M.S. AMBROSE (4,600 tons), Liverpool August 9th, London August 12th. 
For full particulars, apply 


BOO TE: LINE feet acetic 
ORIENT COMPANY’S PLEASURE GRUISES 


By their twin-screw Steamer *“OPHIR”? (6,814 Tons Reg., 10,000 H.P.), 


To NORWAY. 


visiting BERGEN, GUDVANGEN, BALHOLMEN or FRETHEIM, 
LOEN, MEROK, NAES, and ODDA. 


To NORWAY AND THE BALTIC. 


24th AUGUST visiting BERGEN, GUDVANGEN, BALHOLMEN or FRETHEIM, 
to ODDA, CHRISTIANIA, LUBECK, COPENHAGEN, and 
9th SEPTEMBER. SCHEVENINGEN. 
‘ Fares from 18 Guineas upwards. 
Managers—F. GREEN & Co., and ANDERSON, ANDERSON, & Co., Head Offices, Fenchurch 
Avenue, London. For Passage apply to the latter firm at 5, Fenchurch Avenue, E.C., or to the 
West End Branch Office, 28, Cockspur Street, S.W. 


YACHTING CRUISES 


fe} 
West Highlands, 
West and North Coast of Scotland, 


AND 
Round Great Britain. 


Beautiful Scenery, Excellent Accommodation, and Table. 
Moderate Fares. 


APPLY TO M. LANGLANDS & SONS, 
LIVERPOOL. 


NORTH OF SCOTLAND AND ORKNEY AND SHET- 
LAND STEAM NAVIGATION COMPANY’S 


SUMMER CRUISES: 


The fine steam yacht ‘'St. Sunniva”’ from Leith to the WEST COAST AND FIORDS of 
Norway, August 6th; inclusive fare from £10 10s. 

CRUISE ROUND GREAT BRITAIN from Leith, August 17th, Gravesend 19th, calling at 
Torquay, Dartmouth, Falmouth, Dublin, Isle of Man, Greenock, Oban, Stornoway, Orkney, 
Aberdeen, and Leith. 

From Albert Dock, Leith, to CAITHNESS and the ORKNEY and SHETLAND ISLANDS, 
every Monday, Tuesday, Wednesday, and Friday, and from Aberdeen five times a week, 
from May 1st to September 30th. 

ST. MAGNUS HOTEL, HILLSWICK, SHETLAND. Comfortable quarters, excellent 
cuisine, grand rock scenery, and good loch and sea fishing in neighbourhood. Passage money 
and eight days in hotel for £6 6s. 

Full particulars from Tuomas Cook & Son, Ludgate Circus, London; Worpir & Co., 
75, West Nile Street, Glasgow; James H. Mitne, 1, Tower Place, Leith; and CHARLES 
MerRrRYLEES, Manager, Aberdeen. 


LONDON AND ABERDEEN. 


THE ABERDEEN STEAM NAVIGATION COMPANY’S STEAMERS, 

FROM LONDON (Aberdeen Wharf, Limehouse) Every Wednesday and Saturday. 

FROM ABERDEEN (87, Waterloo Quay) Every Wednesday and Saturday. 

Steamers fitted up in First-class Style. Smoking Room and Ladies’ Saloon on Deck, Electric Light throughout. 

HOLIDAY TOURS to Ballater, Balmoral, Braemar, Deeside Highlands, Dunkeld, Inverness, and Caledonian 
Canal ; also to Orkney and Shetland Islands. 

Berths secured and further information obtained on application to GEORGE MUTCH, Agent, The Aberdeen 
Steam Navigation Co.'s Wharf, Limehou-e; PITT & SCOTT, Ltd., 25, Cannon Street, E.C.; GEO. W. WHEATLEY 
& Co., 23, Regent Street, S:W., London; ALEXANDER MURRAY, 261, Union Street, Aberdeen; or 

EDWARD J. SAVAGE, MANAGER, ABERDEEN, 
Telegraphic Address—"* Mutch, Limehouse, London.” Telephone—Wharf, Limehouse, No. 39 Eastern. 
. “‘ Navigation, Aberdeen.” " Office, Aberdeen, No. 7. 


10th to 23rd 
AUGUST. 


BY THE 
ROYAL BRITISH MAIL ROUTE, 
Via HARWICH 
AND THE 
HOOK OF HOLLAND. 
Corridor Vestibuled Trains. 


Send post card to the Continental Manager, G.E.R., 
. Liverpool Street Station, London, E.C., for descriptive 
illustrated pamphlet (free). 


HOLIDAYS 
ABROAD. 


LONDON BRIGHTON AND SOUTH COAST RAILWAY. 
GRAN ASSEMBLAGE OF WARSHIPS AT PORTSMOUTH, Jury 30TH to 


Aucusr 5TH.—Fast Trains for Portsmouth, Southsea, and Isle of Wight, Week-days. 
From a.m. suns) a.m.| p.m.) p.m,| p.m. pint p.m. 


VictOria....0 ccc ccccceccvccsccscccscreceere 6 20 |'0 30 |11 35 | 1 42|355| — | 4155 | 7 22 
*Kenisington oe ..16 9 10 16 |11 16 | 126|3 43] — | 4127 | 6 53 
Bd leielete 16 35 0 22 1135115014 014455 | ST O17 18 


London Bridge...........- ES Sai 
The Last Trai s ortsmouth ‘lown only. *™ Addison Road. Not on Bank Holiday. 
ee aS REL ARRANGEMENTS TO PORTSMOUTH, SOUTHSEA, & THE ISLE 
OF WIGHT. : 
WEEK-END TICKETS every Friday, Saturday and Sunday. 
8 or 15 DAY TICKETS every Friday. 
RAND NAVAL REVIEW. Aucusr 3rd. 


Special Express Train, 1, 2 and 3 Class, will run as under :— 


Victoria rane 5 dep. a a.m, Return Fares: 
Clapham Junction .. 6 ‘3 bs oF IE, 12/- 3/6 
Portsmouth Harbour we) ALK. 1125.0 5 ell ! I 


These Tickets will be available for return by any Train on Sunday, Monday, Tuesday, or 
Wednesday, August 4th to 7th, or by the Special Late Train same day. i 

To enable visitors to witness the Hlumination A SPECIAL LATE TRAIN will leave 
Portsmouth Harbour 11.45 p.m., Portsmouth Town 11.48 p.m., Horsham, East Croydon, 
Clapham Junction, and Victoria. 
PORTSMOUTH, SOUTHSEA & ISLE OF WIGHT.—DAY EXCURSIONS.— 

Sunpay, AuG. 4TH, from London Bridgeand Victoria 7.55 a.m., Clapham Junction 8.0a.m., 

Kensington (Addison Road) 7.35a.m. Portsmouth and Southsea, Fare 4s. : F 

Bank Horipay, Monpay, AuG. 5TH, from London Bridge, 6.35 and 7.45 a.m., Victoria 6.20 
and 8.45 a.m., Kensington (Addison Road) 6.9 and 8.40 a.m., Clapham Junction 6,27 and 8.50 a.m. 
Portsmouth and Southsea Fare, 5s. For I:le of Wight Through Cheap Fares, see Bills. 

For Special Programme apply Supt. of Line, L.B. &S.C.R., London Bridge. 
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ST? JAMES’S, King Street, Pall Mall. Tel. 3,903 Gerrard 


Sole Lessee, Mr. George Alexander. 


R. EDWARD COMPTON’S SEASON. 
EVERY EVENING at 8.30, a New _and Fantastic Play, 
THE 181TH CENTURY. 
In which Miss Grace Lane, Miss Suzanne Sheldon, Mr. Henry Ainley, Mr. Eric Lewis, 
Mr. Charles Groves, Mr. E. M. Robson, and Mr. EDWARD COMPTON will appear. 
FIRST MATINEE WEDNESDAY, AUGUST 7, and every Wednesday following at 2.30, 


AIETY THEATRE. Manager, Mr. GrorGe Epwarprs. 
EVERY EVENING at 8 (Doors open 7.40). 
A New Musical Play, entitled 


THE. -GIRES OF GOTTENBERG. 
Box Office open daily from 10 till 10. 


LONDON HIPPODROME. 
TWICE DAILY, at 2 and 8 p.m. 
MIRTH, MYSTERY, AND SENSATION. 
AQUATIC, STAGE, AND EQUESTRIAN SPECTACLE. 


EMPIRE, LEICESTER SQ., W.C. SIR ROGER DE COVERLEY. 
Mdle. GENEE, Premiére Danseuse. 
THE DEBUTANTE. MR. HYMACK. &c., &c. 
EVERY EVENING at 8.0. Manager, Mr. H. J. Hircuins. 


ALKAN STATES EXHIBITION, EARL'S COURT, 
Open lla.m.tollp.m. ls. 
SERVIAN SECTION.—QUEEN'S PALACE. BULGARIAN SECTION.—IMPERIAL 
COURT. MONTENEGRIN SECTION.—DUCAL HALL. 
WORKING TOBACCO, CARPET, AND OTHER EXHIBITS. 
PEASANT DANCERS and GIPSY MUSICIANS—FREE. 
““THROUGH THE BALKANS IN TEN MINUTES.” 
GRAND MILITARY and PROMENADE CONCERTS. 
“OLD JAPAN" IN THE EMPRESS HALL. 

“All around is a wealth of bloom.”—Times. ‘Illusion complete from the doors.”—Daily 
Telegraph. ‘* A spectacle the most beautiful ever produced.”—Morning Post. ** Realistic and 
gorgeous conception.”—Standard. 

FIJI-YAMA-NIKKO TEMPLE AND NIKKO BRIDGE. 
JAPANESE THEATRE FREE, 
AVERNUS WHEEL. MOTORING IN MID AIR. 
Maxim’s Flying Machine. Balkan Stalactite Caves. Pygmies from Ituri 


LSTON GALLERY, 52, NEW BOND STREET, W. 
EXHIBITION OF “ALSTONA” MINIATURES AND PAINTINGS 
Free Demonstrations by Mrs. Alston daily at 11.30 and 3.30. 
OPEN DAILY, 10 to 6. Saturdays 10 to 1. Admission FREE. 


DUBLIN, AND SOUTH EASTERN RAILWAY. 


BRAY, WICKLOW, WEXFORD AND 
WALTER EORD: 


Unrivalled Scenery. Cheap Fares. Good Hotels. 
Cireular Tours. Increased Facilities. New Routes. 
MAY TO OCTOBER, 1907. 
1—BRAY (The Brighton of Ireland) 2—WICKLOW (The Garden of Ireland). 83—RATH- 
NEW-—Rail, Car and Hotel, for Ashford and Devil's Glen. 4-RATHDRUM—Rail, Coach and 
Hotel, for Vale of Clara and Glendalough. 5-OVOCA—Rail and Hotel, for Meeting of the Waters. 
6—WOODEN-BRIDGE (The Balmoral of Ireland). 7—AUGHRIM—Rail, Coach and Hotel, for 
Lugnaquilla, The Glen of Emael, Aughavanagh, Glenmalure, and Humewood. 8—ARKLOW— 
Rail, Coach and Hotel, for Castle of the Ormonds, Cordite Works, Seabeach. 
Saturday to Monday Combined Rail and Hotel Tickets. 
Grand Circular Cycling Tours in Co. Wicklow. 
Special Series of Grand Circular Tours to the LAKES OF KILLARNEY, from Westland 
Row and Harcourt Street, via Wicklow and Waterford. 
Special Terms, Rail, Coach, or Hotel, for large Pleasure Parties on application. 
For full particulars apply to 62, Dale St., Liverpool; 4, Hodson's Court, Corporation St., 
Manchester; or Mr. JoHN CoGuian, Traffic Manager, 50, Westland Row, Dublin. 
A. G, REID, General Manager. 


GREAT .WESTERN 
OF] IRELAND: 


MIDLAND RAILWAY 


FINEST SCENERY IN 


C ONNEMARA, 
IRELAND. 


ACHILL, 
AND HOTELS UNDER MANAGEMENT OF 
RAILWAY COMPANY AT 
WEST OF RECESS! (Connemara); 
[ RELAND. 


MALLARANNY 
(By the Sea and near to Achill). 


For particulars of Tourist Arrangements apply to any of “ Cook’s” Offices; 
Mr. J. Hoey, 50, Castle Street, Liverpool; Mr. J. F. Ritson, 180, Buchanan Street, 
Glasgow ; or to Superintendent of Line, M.G.W. Railway, Broadstone Station, 


Dublin. JOSEPH TATLOW, Manager. 


THE TATLER can be obtained in Paris at 
GALIGNANI’S LIBRARY, 224, Rue de Rivoli; 
W. H. SMITH & SON, 248, Rue de Rivoli; 
and at all important News Stands and Railway Bookstalls on the Continent. 


In Germany and Austria THE TATLER can be obtained at the various 
Depots in each town of the Saarbach News Agency. 


THE RATE OF POSTAGE FOR THIS WEEK’S TATLER is as follows: 
anywhere in the United Kingdom 4d. per copy; to Canada 1d. per copy. Elsewhere 
abroad the rate would be 4d. FOR EVERY TWO OUNCES. Care should therefore be taken to 
correctly WEIGH AND STAMP all copies before forwarding. 
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Parker & Knighi 3 Lallie Chanes 
PRINCESS HENRY OF BATTENBERG SEVERS THE CORD MISS ESME WALLACE 
The ‘ Bellerophon,” Britain’s second ‘‘Dreadnought” battleship, which was successfully The beautiful daughter of Sir Cosmo and Lady Duff- 
christened and launched at Portsmouth. The vessel, which has a displacement of 18,600 tons, Gordon, who will marry Viscount Tiverton, son and 
took the water in splendid style heir of the Earl of Halsbury, on Wednesday next 


THE LATEST PORTRAIT OF THE SOUTH AFRICAN CRICKET TEAM 


Considerable importance naturally attaches to the second test match at Leeds, which takes place whilst this issue is in the press. The members of the 

South African team, reading from left to right, are: Back row—A,. D. Nourse, H. Smith, W. A. Shalders, M, Hathorn, G. A. Faulkner, G. Allsop (manager); 

middle row—J. H. Sinclair, R. O. Schwarz, Rev. C. W. Robinson, P. W. Sherwell, L. J. Tancred, A. E. Vogler, J. J. Kotze; front row—S. J. Snooke, G. C. 
White, S. D. Snooke 
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“ Zulu” was fortunately rescue | 
from the grip of a terrier who 
found her in the bofe of an old 
pollard early in September fast, 
She was a fine lus‘y girl of atout 
5 lb. After a few anxous days 
she took k'ndly to the bo.tle and 
throve exceedingly thereon tnt 
at length, having cast her m'Ik 
teeth, th's was superseded by frogs, 
young raSbits, and other delicacier, 
“Z's”? now weighs nearly 14 Ib. 
and has a magnificent set of teeth, 
Her food cons’sts of fish, both fresh 
and salt (the former, of course, if 
procurable), raw liver, and worms. 
To see this intelligent beast 
with her bright Ltile eyes in the 
even'ng (the best time to study 
her) galloping and frolicking over 


the lawns and then suddenly 
taking a flying header into a large 
tub, wherein her mistress has de- 
posited a few lively dace, is a 
sight indeed. Having demolished 
the fish she will perhaps scramble 
with ungainly gait over the slack 
tennis net or indulge in a game 
of tug of war with her mistress, 
a handkerchief tied on the end of 
a driving whip constituting the 
rope, “ Zulu” swearing the while, 
if indeed lady otters are guilty of 
the haktit. ‘ Zulu” places abso- 
lute confidence in her mistress, 
and will distinctly ask (in otter 
languase) to be nursed if tired 
and not feeling quite the th’ng, or 
if hun-ry her appeal for fish cannot 
be m’‘staken by the onlooker, 


(3) BEGGING FOR A MEAL—‘"*ZULU” PLEADS 
FOR HER FOOD IN A WINNING MANNER 


(4) ““FORTY WINKS” IN A DISH OF WATER 


(1) THE PET OTTER, ‘*ZULU,” GAMBOLLING 
WITH HER MISTRESS 


(2) TAKING A MORNING TUB 


(5) A GAME OF TUG OF WAR—THE STRUGGLE FOR SUPREMACY 


(6) ‘*ZULU"" MAKES A DASH FOR HER HOLT 


Photographs by Abrey 
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THE RICHEST ROYAL HEIRESS IN EUROPE—PRINCESS MARIE. BONAPARTE 


Whose marriage to Prince George of Greece, it is rumoured, will take place about the middle of August and as soon as King George of Greece tas 
completed his cure at Aix-les-Bains. The marriage will take place either in Copenhagen or Paris 
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At Earl’s Court. 


HAVE just had an adventure. It 
was pleasant and shall be recorded. 


Mother and I went with a man 
who spends his time in longing 
for England to become French to. dine 
at the exhibition at Earl’s Court. It 


was my first and it will not be my last 
visit. By one of those happy accidents 
that only seem to occur when the weather 
prophets predict a north-east wind and 
several inches of rain it was an exquisitely 
beautiful night. The stars looked like 
big pin-pricks in a large piece of blue 
paper with an acetylene lamp behind it, 
and the moon was almost as good as the 
one dear Mr. Tree always uses in his scenes 
from Shakspere. 


' EVE’S 


An Adventure : The Welcome Club ; Windsor. GEER 


_ RW 


The Open Air. 
V e stayed till the band played the 
all out 
ing and laughing, and at the very moment 
when our host triumphantly asked us, 
“Why in Heaven’s name is there not a 
good deal more of this delightfully French 
sort of thing ?”’ down came the rain and 
answered him. Luckily we were soon 
among the exhibits, which seemed mostly 
to be composed of Balkan mangles and 
English art which, our encyclopzedic host 
assured us, had been there since Earl’s 
Court exhibition was 5 opened first. 


At Windsor. 
| love the little racecourse at Windsor. 
It is such a jolly informal meeting. 


© Hamilton. 


” air, listening and watch- - 
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By Cosmo 


appear to be disillusioned. The one aim 
in life of the disillusioned is to appear to 
be ingenuous. I believe it comes about 
because mothers and grandmothers are so 
ridiculously giddy and_ skittish that 
daughters and granddaughters feel it 
necessary to supply some sort of ballast. 
Well, well! 


Off to Goodeed: 
I am ol to Goodwood next week. 

Mother and I have had. the good 
fortune to be invited to a house which 
is not run by people who: reckon on 
paying lor it on bridge winnings. The 
people we are going to stay with are poor 
but proud. They play bridge, of course— 
who does not ?—but they play for hallf- 


THE SON OF THE CHANCELLOR OF THE EXCHEQUER GETS MARRIED 


The marriage of Mr. Raymond Asquith to Miss Katharine Horner was 


the wedding party after the function. 


the chief event in social-political London last week. 
The names, reading from left to right, are: The bride and bridegroom with Miss Elizabeth Asquith at Mr. Raymond 


Our photograph shows 


Asquith's knee, and the two pages—Lord Knebworth and Master Anthony Asquith—at their feet; standing—Lady Phyllis W. Clive, Lady Mary Manners, Lord 
Lucas, Miss Betty Manners, Miss Cynthia Charteris, Miss Viola Tree, Miss Cicely Horner, Miss Viola Asquith, Miss Barbara Jeykill, and Miss Anne Manners 


The Excellent Welcome Club. 
W e dined ata little table in comfortable 
basket chairs on the lawn of the 
Welcome Club. The food was excellent. 
The band played Rubens’s Dutch and 
German’s English tunes most beautifully, 
so that one would have sworn, if ever one 
does swear, that they were ‘all Italian. 
Earwigs) kept dropping into the cham- 
pagne cup and midges bit one in soft 
places, and the whole thing was delight- 
fully al fresco. The high society of West 
Ke ‘nsington, W., asked each other easy lead- 
ing questions at the other tables, such as 
‘Did you see La Boheme?” ‘No; but I 
did see La Milo,” and the panting millions 
of London crunched the gravel round and 
round the band stand and shrieked on the 
switchbacks in the most giddy and bewil- 
dering manner. 


One can go in just a coat and skirt and be 
quite comfortable. Then, too, it is an 
easy run from London and is almost under 
the shadow of that beautiful old castle. 
Iam one of the most unashamed patriots 
of the age. The royal standard always 
makes me choky, and I feel that I want 
to take my hat off—and you know what 
an exploit that is—when the royal anthem 
is played. 


Patriotism and Loyalty. 
f course this makes one hopelessly old- 
fashioned and unsmart. The thing 
nowadays is to be magnificently shallow. 
Patriotism and loyalty are utterly middle- 
class feelings. The younger the girl the 
more necessary it is for her to have no 
beliefs, no ideals, no bump of reverence. 
The one aim in life of the débutante is to 
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Needless to say that they are 


pennies. 
They are merely almost 


not in society. 


the last surviving members of the old 
bon ton, which practically went out with 


the American invasion and the motor 
car. It will be altogether delightful— 
but will it, I wonder, be just a little, 


little dull ? Cosmo Hamitton. 


Mankind Siiiiined Up. 
‘The questions in the House of Com- 
mons regarding the recent’ birthday 
honours recall something which Lord Mel- 
bourne, Prime Minister, once said. A 
friend remarked to him, ‘‘ Now, Melbourne, 
you have been for some time the dispenser 
of the honours of the Crown. Do you con- 
sider that on the whole mankind is venal 
or not?”’ Lord Melbourne replied, ‘‘ No: 
but d—— vain.” 
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Foulsham & Banfield 


THE LATEST PORTRAIT OF MISS ZENA DARE 


Miss Dare is a most striking example of rapid stage success, It seems only yesterday since she was at school in Brussels. She gave up her favourite 
part of Angela in ‘‘The Catch of the Season” to play the title-réle of ‘Peter Pan” in the Christmas production of that piece at Manchester, and since 
then has been touring most successfully with Mr. Seymour Hicks 
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@&) By Madame Ada Crossley. 


The Worst Part of it. 
OFTEN think that the 
worst part of touring is 
the preparation that 
one has to make before- 
hand just as the beginning 
of an article is the most 
difficult part of it. I speak 
feelingly because I am just 
preparing for an August tour 
among some of the seaport 
towns and in the Channel 
Islands, and there always 
seems to be a hundred and 
one things that all need 
attention at the same time. 
When one has started it is 
different ; then I enjoy a tour 
as much as anyone. 
tt t 


Musical Maoris. 


i have covered a good deal 

of the world during the 
course of my travels and 
have been fortunate enough 
to meet with great kindness 
from people in all parts of 
the globe. Music is not 
appreciated by civilised na- 
tions alone, for I remember 
how last time I was in New 
Zealand the Maoris showed 
that they could appreciate a 
song. They had met meat the 
station upon my arrival at 
the town in question in their 
full war paint. 


“Home, Sweet Home.” 
knew that there would be 
a great number of them 
at the concert that evening 
so during the afternoon | 
learned one of the verses 
of “Home, Sweet Home,” 
in the Maori language from 
one of their women and sang 
it at the concert in the even- 
ing. My performance was 
hailed with a tremendous 
outburst of enthusiasm. 


The Best Flower. 
Upon another occasion I met some 

Maoris at a station who begged as 
a special favour the flowers which I hap- 
pened to be carrying in my hand. One 
old Maori, however, had an eye to the 
future and asked me to give. him the rose 
that was in my hat. When I inquired 
why he wanted it he explained that it was 
because “when all the other flowers had 
faded this one would still be fresh.” 


co a i 


In Evening Dress on a Wharf. 


here are times when circumstances 
combine to upset one’s calculations. 
Thus I was due to sing in Auckland 
one Thursday night, and the steamer by 
which I was travelling was late. The 
captain pushed her on as well as he could, 
but the harbour there is a very long one 
up which big boats cannot move quickly. 
There did not seem to be much chance of 
my being able to land in time, but in the 
end all turned out well, for they sent me 
on inasteam launch, landing me in full 
evening dress at the wharf, where I took a 
cab and reached the concert hall just in 
time. 


with the English public. 


her in winning the hearts of the public. 


MADAME ADA CROSSLEY 


Who from the moment of her début in this country has been exceeding'y popular 
Like so many more great singers she is a colonial by birth, 
and no doubt this fact, coupled with her charm both of voice and manner, has assisted 
For the rest of this year she will be touring 
very extensively all over England and will no doubt add to her list of friends 


wherever she goes 


More Haste, Less Speed. 
ut I think my record hustle for a jour- 
pey took place in England. I had 
been singing at a wedding one afternoon 
in London and on my return home found 
an agent waiting to know whether I would 
take the place of a singer who had dis- 
appointed at Manchester for that same 
evening. I promised to do so, packed up, 
and at once hurried off to catch my train. 
I had dinner en route and changed into 
evening dress, so that by the time we 
reached Manchester I was ready to go 
straight to the concert platform. 


What Happened at Manchester. 
Upon our arrival at the northern city I 
could learn nothing about any concert 
there at all for the very good reason that 
there did not happen to be one. I there- 
fore had supper at an hotel, and returned to 
London. It turned out that the agent had 
made something of a mistake in packing 
me off to Manchester since the concert 
happened to be in Birmingham. And the 
funny part of it is that even to this day I 
believe that some people think I do not 
like singing in Birmingham. 
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H. Walter bar ett 


A Mishap. 
I am fond of any sort of 
exercise, and one of my 
indoor amusements is skip- 
ping. This led to an unfor- 
tunate little accident once 
when | was staying at an 
hotel in Sydney. While 
skipping in my own room 
one dav for exercise I was 
unlucky enough to sprain my 
ankle. It was rather a bad 
sprain, but as I was singing 
at a concert that night I 
determined to appear if it 
were possible. A doctor was 
therefore sent for and he put 
the injured joint into plaster 
of paris. 


She’s a Jolly Good Fellow. 
n the evening I wore a bed- 
room slipper on that foot 
and with a little difficulty 
managed to get on the stage 
all right. I was to sing 
“Home, Sweet Home,” and I 
did make an attempt at it 
but the pain was so great that 
Isoon broke down, much to 
my own mortification. How- 
ever, the audience took it in 
very good part, and when 
they saw that I could not 
proceed they started to sing 
*“She’s a jolly good fellow ”’ 
as heartily as though I had 
just given them a _ really 
brilliant performance. 


Amusements. 
Wren travelling by boat 
my favourite amuse- 
ment is deck golf, which I 
have often played long after 
darkness set in by the light 
of a bull’s-eye lantern. On 
land I am never so happy 
as when I am in the country, 
and believe that the fact 
that I have a strong con- 
stitution is largely due to the open-air life 
of my early days. 1 am lucky enough 
to be able to gratify this taste of mine 
although I live in London, for the house 
into which we have lately moved stands 
in nearly an acre of ground, and _ the 
surroundings are so peaceful that it is 
very difficult to imagine oneself in the 
metropolis. 


# te co 
Treasures. 


if do not believe there are a_ great 

many people who have so many trea- 
sured possessions as I. My mascot is a 
diamond lyre bird, a present from the 
musicians of Melbourne, ‘The lyre bird is 
the typical bird of Australia. I have a 
beautiful gold and enamel star which was 
presented to me by the late Queen, a gold 
Etruscan bracelet from Miss Marie Corelli, 
a ring from Madame Patti, a double 
diamond ring from the ladies of Sydney, 
a lucky gold bean set with diamonds from 
Madame Albani, who gave it to me on 
the occasion of my first tour in England 
with her in 1895. Besides these I have 
many more, all of which remind me of 
friends in many parts of the world. 
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MISTAKE. By George Belcher. 


SLIGHT 


Odd-job Man (looking at Venus de Milo): Beautiful! ain’t it? Excuse me, sir, is it Lord Nelson? 


Artist: Oh no; Nelson only lost one arm 
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Tittle-Tattle 


An American Yarn. 
ASTER CYRUS P. BLINKS was 
the son of Hiram Q. Blinks. 
Why it should be considered 
necessary to make up an out- 
landish name like that in telling a Yankee 
yarn I do not quite know. One 
day Master Cyrus was entertain- ~ 
ing the visitors in the “ parlour ”’ 
—more local colour—and was as 
‘ usual trying to show off and be 
‘real cute” every time he said 
anything. At last he overstepped 
the border-line of “ cuteness ” and 
entered into the realms of “‘ rude- 
ness.” His mother—I should say 
“mommer’’—reproved him for 
this: ‘‘Why, Cyrus, I’m _ real 
shocked. What do you think 
your father would say if he 
heard you being so rude?” 
Master C. P. B. cocked his head 
on one side for a moment while 
he considered his answer. At 
last it came: “Say, do you mean 
Hiram Q. Blinks or my heavenly 
father?” 


Awaiting Confirmation. 

A ies of “cute” children here 
a story of a little boy 

who was the reverse of “cute.” 

He had been taken to the church 

to be present at his sister’s con- 


firmation and was immensely 
interested in the proceedings. 
On the way out he lingered 


beside the church notice board 
reading the printed announce- 
ment concerning the confirmation 
which bore, of course, the signa- 
ture of the bishop. A few days 
later an aunt came to stay at the 
house and at once displayed an_in- 
vincible desire to hear all about it. 
“Well, Clara, and so you've been con- 
firmed.” “ Yes, Aunt Jane.” ‘And whom 
were you confirmed by?” “Oh, by the 


THE KING'S HAPPY SMILE—A 


RECENT PHOTOGRAPH TAKEN IN 


Necessary for Baptism. 
he children at Sunday school failed to 
evince the slightest excitement in the 
story of David and Goliath. 
closed the book with a sigh. 
children, 


The teacher 
“And now, 


I want to see how much you 


MR. AND MRS. LEACH-LEWIS 


One of the most interesting season-end marriages was that of Miss 
Beisel, the charming daughter of Mr. Augustus Beisel, attaché at the 
American Embassy in Paris, to Mr. William Leach-Lewis of Margate 
College, whose late father was three times mayor of Margate. 

Mrs, Leach-Lewis will reside in this well-known watering-place 


remember of what I was telling you a few 
Sundays ago. Now who can tell me the 
three things necessary for baptism? 
Come now, Mary, youcan.” ‘“ Er—water, 
miss.” ‘‘ Now, Susan, whatelse?” “ Well 
—I s’pose a a clergyman.” “ And now the 


IRELAND 


The photograph reproduced above is very typical of his Majesty’s ever-gracious manner, which has 


endeared him to all his subjects the world o’er. 


The snapshot was taken on the occasion of the 


King's visit to Dublin recently 


Bishop of Ely.” The smali boy had been 
listening to the conversation and was 
anxious to display the knowledge he had 
gained from reading that notice outside 
the church. “Oh no it wasn t, Aunt Jane. 
Clara’s all wrong. It was Bishop Dioces.” 


third.” 
come, 


There was no response. ‘Oh, 
surely someone knows the third 


thing necessary for baptism. Water, a 
clergyman, and——’” A piping voice 


broke out from a tiny mite at the bottom 
of the class, ‘I know, miss. A baby.” 


TOO 


Boughton 


Mr. and 
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By M. Sterling 
MacKMinlay. 


A Story of Barnby. 
Si Joseph Barnby, whose name will ever 
be remembered as the composer of 
“Sweet and Low,” was possessed of a 
delightful sense of humour, I remember 
his once relating an Spent he had 
gone through up north where he 
had been asked to attend an 
orchestral rehearsal of The Crea- 


tion. None of the solo-singers 
Were present so that the con- 


ductor's attention was. divided 
between looking after the instru- 
mentalists and filling in the vocal 
parts himself. This is how the 
opening recitative of the oratorio 
sounded to Sir Joseph: “Jn the 
beginning — POM — created the 
Heav'n and the earth-——All wrong. 
We shall have to do it all over 
again.’ ‘This was sufficiently 
strange, but the climax came a 
few bars later: “ And God said— 
Tumtitum—Let there be light” 
—POM—And there was—ONE 
and TWO and THREE and 
“OUR and-—Go back to the face 
of the waters. Violins, you 
mustn’t come in late.” 


Hard on the Methodists. 
The anecdote reminds me of 
another Biblical story con- 
cerning an inquisitive man who 
died and went to the more 
pleasant of the two alternative 
places that await us herealter. 
Having arrived at his destination 
he was shown round and came on 
an enclosure surrounded by a very 
high wall. ‘“‘What’s that?” he 
asked. “Sh! don’t speak so 
loud” answered his guide. ‘Do you see 
that long ladder leaning against the wall? 
That is left there specially for inquisitive 
people. If you climb to the top you will 
find out.” The man did soand came down 
again more curious than ever. “I only 
saw a lot of solemn-looking men walking 


about. Who are they?” ‘Come closer 
and I'll whisper. Those are the Primi- 
tive Methodists. They have an idea 


that they are the only people who go 
to Heaven, and we put them all inside 
there so as not to disillusion them ” 


Lafayete 


LADY ISOEEL KERR 


Whose engagement to Mr. James Scott is an- 

nounced. Lady Isobel is the youngest daughter of 

the late Marquis of Lothian and Mr. Scott is the: 
son of the Hon. Henry and Lady Ada Scott 
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By Will Owen. 
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WHEN EXTREMES MEET. By Geo. Morrow. » 
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Cab-drivers and Chauffeurs 
harmonise at Olympia. 


A Friendly Gathering of 
Beefealers and Vegetarians at the Tower \ 
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With the strenuous promotion of the entente cordiale on every side, why not come nearer home an 
gratuitously offer for the 


state of affairs among the workers in our midst? Our artist gives a few suggestions that we 
consideration of those interested 
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DISSATISFIED. By H. M. Bateman. 


The Drudge: Well, my next place won’t be an artist's I’m very sure. Two bob a week, precious little to eat, miles of 
winders to clean, and now ’as the imperence to want me to sit for Wenus 
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THE 


English as She is Wrote. 


ERE is a copy of 
a placard in the 
possession of a 


naval officer just 
returned from Egypt. lle procured it at 
a café chantant in Alexandria. It was 
printed in several languages and this is 
the English part: “Every of the con- 
summations to the coldness, I piastre be- 
sides. Every of the claim to be addressed 
directly of the direction. During of the 
repetitions the price of consummations to 
be the same that in every the other's 
coffee.” With the aid of the parallel 


Ohe Side of Life. 


A Cure for Bores. 
J\ lexander H. H. Stuart when filling a 
& responsible post under the United 
States Government was very much an- 
noyed by a persistent applicant for the 
post of messenger. The man came in regu- 
larly every day for several weeks until he 
became an unbearable bore. Finally, one 
day after the man had gone out Stuart 
asked the messenger then in office if he 
knew what that man was alter. He said, 
“No, sir.” 

“Well,” said Stuart, “he wants’ your 
place, and if ever I see him again he shall 
have it.” Stuart never saw the man‘again. 
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A Moral Lesson. 
he body of a merchant 
young 
Beneath 
lies ; 
He might have lived much longer, but— 
He didn’t advertise. 


this headstone 


The Compositor’s ‘‘ Take.” 

a Maekns even’ is a process largely 
practised by newspaper composi- 

tors, and is necessary when, to facilitate 

rapid composition, the “copy” is cut up 

and distributed among the hands em- 

ployed. Briefly explained, it consists in 


AN In DUCEMENT. 


“AoW My 


LAD “IF YoU JOIN , 


YoU WON'T ‘AVE To SERVE ON ANY JURY 


PYURING THe WHOLE 


IHE NEW ARMY MODEL—BY TOM BROWNeE. 


OF YER. BLoominN' 
FouR YEARS Service”. 


No. 10 


One of the privileges of the territorial soldier is that he will be excused from serving on a jury during his service 


passages in other languages the mean- 
as follows: “Ali 


ing is found to be 
iced drinks, r piastre extra. All com- 


plaints should be made at the office. Not- 
withstanding the performance, the prices 
will be the same as those of other cafés.” 


The Ideal and the Real. 
if Ory a lock of golden hair,” 
The lover sighed. “ Perchance to- 
night 
It formeth on her pillow fair 
A halo bright.” 


“Only a lock of golden hair,” 
The maiden, smiling sweetly, said 
As she laid it over the back of a chair 
And went to bed. 


Plenty of Room. 

The New Cook: Ah! this is a splendid 
kitchen. Why, there’s room here for 

a whole regiment. 


He was Muzzled. 
n amusing deception connected with 
dog-muzzling came to light the other 
day in the Ternes quarter of Paris. An 
old lady whose pet had been seized 
amongst others complained that while 
her pug was captured the police allowed 
that of her neighbour, a painter, to roam 
at will without a muzzle. The inspector 
assured the lady that the artist’s dog was 
always muzzled, and was somewhat taken 
aback on learning that the muzzle was 
merely painted on the animal’s head. 
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making the last word of the compositor’s 
“take” terminate a line of type. A good 
story is told of a youth who was not versed 
in the process and consequently found him- 
self with less than half a line to finish with. 
Inquiry as to the best way to proceed elicited 
a remark from the overseer that the novice 
might “add something” to fill the line 
out. It was a police report and the words 
requiring an addition were, ‘‘ The wound 
on his head was the size of half-a-crown.” 
The luckless comp. was some time before 
he could hit on the additional words 
suggested, but when these had been duly 
incorporated the last sentence of lis 
“take” read, ‘‘ The wound on the man’s 
head was the size of two shillings and 
sixpence in coppers.” 
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By N. Schlegel. 
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you think of the wedding? Was I nervous 
“Well, a little at first, dear, but not after Reggie had said, ‘I will’” 


“What did 
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The Inconsistent Socialist. 


R. GRAYSON, Socialist M.P. for 
the Colne Valley, after declaring 
that he is the member for the 
starving children—a very nice 

thing to say and quite safe, for children 
have no votes—declares that he is for 
equality of the sexes and the abolition of 
sex ties—presumably marriage. Surely 
this is rather a contradictory policy. 


A Tie Between the Sexes. 
Grayson, M.P., whose triumph grand 
The Premier views with vexed eyes, 
Will make. the sexes equal and 
Abolish galling sex ties. 
But thus he would not state the case 
If he could fair and just be ; 
If both are equal in the race, 
A tie of sex there must be. 


The five ladies sitting in front are the principal dancers and, reading from left to right, their names are: Misses Elmore, Gratton, Palmer, Stead, and Perrin. 
gentleman sitting in the middle of the front row of ladies is Mr. Stanley Brett, and to his left and right are the leading ladies. 

Beatrice and Miss Clare Bernard, and on Mr. Brett’s right are Miss Maisie North, Miss Svendon, and Miss Florence Hastings. 
Mr. Martin Adeson, and on Mr. Adeson's right are Mr. Edward Sillward, Mr. Fred Leslie, jun., and Mr. Arthur Appleby. 


Sloshy Swithin. 
t. Swithin’s Day, if it do rain 
For forty days it will remain ; 
St. Swithin’s day was fine this year, 
For just five days the sky was clear. 


The Church should answer our complaint 
And sack this inefficient saint ; 

Some holy schoolman let us try, 
And he will keep the weather dry. 


The Destroyer. 
r. Swift MacNeill, M.P., fell foul of 
part of our navy. ‘“‘ Why all these 
destroyers ?”’ he asked. ‘* Whom are they 
to destroy ?’’ Mr. MacNeill need not be 
afraid; he is in no danger. It is quite a 
different kind of craft that is employed to 
remove nuisances. 


MENT @ 


The Red Rag. 
he Little-England members of the 
House of Commons want to wreck 
the plan for British subsidised lines of 
steamers to keep up swift communications 
between the ports of the Empire. They 
do not want the ‘“All-red route’’; they 
prefer all-Rad rot. 


-Lords v. Commons at Bisley. 


Ithough with tongues as sharp as 
swords 
The Commons may assail the Lords, 
We need not have excessive fears 
About the future of our peers. 


For if our nobles, sad to tell, 

Shoot not extravagantly well, 
Compared with them at Bisley butts 
The Commons cannot shoot /or nuts. 


SDAA PALL ER 


By Adrian 
Ross. 


Murder-in-Law. 
r. Hau for the murder of his mother- 
in-law has been condemned to 
death and the loss of all rights—except 
the right of burial. The good people of 
Carlsruhe very much disapprove of the 
verdict and sentence. Many of them have 
mothers-in-law themselves. 
tt ut ut 
Hau Sad. 
“The people of Baden may hardly endorse 
The ways of a Hau asa matter of 
course, 
But still all his rights they would hardly 
withdraw 
For merely despatching his mother-in-law. 


The humour of Baden is based, like our own, 
On one or two points universally known, 
And jokes are regarded as free from a flaw 
That go to discredit the mother-in-law. 


Mr. Heal, and Mr. Russell 


If revolution should begin 

It’s pretty plain which side would win ; 
When laws give way to shell and shot, 
Then bull’s-eyes count and votes do not. 


ES Ea Ea 


Lloyd on the Lords. 
he House of Lords, although its orgies 
May rouse the scorn of stern Lloyd 
Georges, 
At least successfully avoids 
The manners of a House of Lloyds. 


oa it 


Making Hay while the Sun Doesn’t Shine. 
The hay is sodden by the rain, 
And farmers ina fix 
Will find their only chance of gain 
In building limericks. 
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MR. SEYMOUR HICKS’S SOUTH AMERICAN COMPANY, WHICH WILL SHORTLY LEAVE ENGLAND UNDER THE DIRECTION OF MR. STANLEY BRETT 


The 
The two on Mr. Brett's left are Miss 

Standing behind Mr. Stanley Brett is 
On Mr. Adeson's left are Mr. Foster, 


If slaying that relative ranks as a crime 

Then humour will languish in prose and 
in rhyme, 

For jokers will shrink from the topic with 
awe, 

There'll be no more fun in the mother-in- 
law. 


The Moorish Paradox. 


Raisuli of his foes is not afraid, 
For he has flourished since he has 
de Kaid. 


Another Defeat. 
Once more the foreigner has triumphed 

over a British athlete. Mr. Wolffe 
set out. to swim the Channel but was 
defeated by ten Dons. 


THE TALE ER 


. a 


The Haven, a villa at Bognor facing the 
sea. The house has been let by its owner, 
a retired Evangelical clergyman, at the 
modest rental of £120 for the week to a 
party desirous of attending Goodwood 
Races. His tenants for the week formed 
what is: sometimes termed a Dutch party, 
1.e., the expenses of entertainment are shared 
amongst them—one paying therent, another 
providing the food, a third the chef and 
servants, a fourth the cigars, and so on. 
This band of sporting Socialists are all 
deeply interested in racing with the ex- 
ception of Mrs. Raxham, a pretty American 
widow with something more than £5,000 
a year, and young Sir Simon Learey with 
considerably less than £500. It is after 
breakfast, and the male members of the 
party are gathered together in the study, 
now degraded to a smoking-room. 


TORTI 


r. Hirst Parker (who hunts when he 

can't go racing) : Well, what’s every- 

body going to do to-day? Nothing better 
than the Tortoise for the second race. 

Captain Buirincu (who races when he 
can't go hunting): Well, I'm not sure. I 
thought of having a little bit on Bovril; 
but then I don’t pretend to know—I only 
back my fancy. 

Mr. H. P.: And your fancy often 
becomes fact. But I’m not with you about 
Bovril. That stable is a bit too hot. 
What about the Cinch? 

Str Joun NewMarket (emerging from 


the pages of “ The Sporting Life”): Got 
beaten at Ascot. 
Mr. H. P.: Just done a nob. What's 


” 


that? I tell you there’s plenty of “ mun 
for him to-day. 

Sir Joun: I can’t afford to try long 
shots. I’ve hada cruel time lately. I’m 
not out for exercise to-day. I must make 
money. I’m going for Aurora. I've been 
into it very carefully and can’t see anything 
to beat it. 

Mr. Disses NEEDHAM (gravely): Quite 


Joun (to the younger baronet 
heartily): And I suppose youll put a 
pound or two on for amusement ? 

Str Simon Learey (laying down “ The 
Times”): Oh, I may; but I don’t want to 
help keep the bookies. I believe you 
might just as well put all the names in a 
hat and shake ’em up. 

Mr. H. P.: If that’s the line you are 
going on, my boy, take my advice and 
keep to the silver ring. 

Sir Stwon: “The Silver Ring” is a 
devilish pretty thing. (Hums an air.) 

Mr. H. P. (kindly): But if you do get 
hit come to me before the last day and I'll 
see what I can do to get you home. 

(A valet announces the carriages). 

Sir Joun : How do we sort ourselves, 
Bullfinch? You are master of horse. 

Captain B. (consulting a list): Ive 
ordered three carriages because we don’t 
want to be squashed. I thought if you, 
Sir John, would go with Learey and 
Mrs. Needham, Lady Newmarket might 
take Hirst and Dibbes, and—er—I'll wait 
for Mrs. Raxham ; she’s always late—and 
I’m not touching the first race. 

Mr. H. P. (hastily): No more am I, old 
chap.. You go on; you may get to know 
a bit on the course. I told Mrs. Raxham 
last night that I’d wait for her. 

Captain B. (firmly): Every man to his 
job. I don’t interfere with your cook. As 
Sir John says, I’m master of horse. 

Mr. H. P. (a little sulkily): Oh I don’t 
care, but I thought she seemed: 
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By Leo Trevor. 
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Lapy Newmarket (without): Now, 
come along all you, vou lazy people. How 
naughty to keep us waiting. (Thenaughty 
people troop out into the little hall where 
valets attend theiy masters with dust-coats, 
cigar-cases, glasses, gloves, and hats, and 
Lapy Newmarket and Mrs. Disses NEEpD- 
HAM stand with gossamer wraps shrouding 
their fine feathers.) 

Mr. H. P. (settling a knowing-lovking 
grey bowler firmly on his head and making 
a despairing effort): I assure you, my dear 
Piper, I don’t mind waiting. 

Captain B. (with military abruptness) : 
I command the horse, Hirst. 

Mrs. Raxuam (putting her pretty head 
over the pitch-pine Lanisters): See now, | 
shan’t be ready for half-an-hour at least. 
Why, I haven’t even got my hat on, and 
you know what that means. Now, I’m 
not going to have any of you sports losing 
a chance on my account. That boy, 
Sir Simon, don’t know a horse from a 
hedgepig, so he’s going to stay and bring 
me along. We arranged it last night. 
Now, off you go. I shan’t come down till 
you are out of the house. 

Str Joun (as he settles himself with 
Caprain Buiirincn and Mrs. NEEDHAM 
in the first landau): Who is this young 
Learey ? 

Captain B. (gloomily): Got a castle 
somewhere in the north and lives in rooms 
near the Earl's Court Exhibition. 

Mrs. D. N.: He’s very good-looking. 

Captain B.: Not bad—if he’d cut his 
hair. 

Lapy NEwMArKET (as the second landau 
drives off): That Learey boy seems a 
good fellow. Where did you find him ? 

Mr. H. P.: He belongs to the same pot- 
house asI do. I thought he might amuse 
us. He’s broke to the world. 

Mr. D. N.: Sang deuced well last 
night; Mrs. Raxham was quite enthralled. 

Mr. H. P. (uneasily): Oh, she was only 
being kind to the chap. He’s no earthly. 
Can't win a selling race. 

Mrs. D. N.: But he sang “ The Night 
hath a Thousand Eyes” beautifully. 

Mr. D: N.: And looked at Mrs. 
Raxham as though he only saw two. 

Mr. H. P. (disgusted): Oh yes; he’s 
got all the tricks of a professional but— 
(with honest conviction)—there’s. no doubt 
the fellow does sing like an angel. 


it % + + 


The last day of the meeting. Fortune has not 
smiled on the Bognor community, and 
Captain Bullfinch and Sir John, though 
strictly moderate drinkers, are solacing 
themselves with Waterloo brandy and soda 
water on their return from the course. 

Se Joun: My dear fellow, I’m just on 
three hundred out, and I never begana 

week’s racing with greater confidence. 

Now, that last race but one was an 

absolute certainty till they came down the 

hill, and then Pleine Tumbler began to 
roll about like a Channel steamer. 

Captain B.: I never knew so many 
good things go down in my life. I 
wouldn’t have taken a thousand for my 
winnings on the meeting last Tuesday. 

Mr: H. P.:-And you are out? 

Caprain B.: Out! I should think I 
was. Let's see (consulting his book); 1 was 
four hundred down at the last race but one, 
and then I had a dash and made a foof of 
myself. This week will cost me four- 
fifty—oh, yes—and the carriages will be 
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I'll give 
you six hundred if you'll settle for me. 

Mr. H.. P.: (dejectedly): Well, I did 
think that Goodwood was going to be all 
brandy. In fact, Isaidso to Tommy Tiddler 


between thirty and forty more. 


last Saturday. Tommy came up to me 
and said, “ What do you think, old boy ?” 
and I said “all brandy.’ Those were the 
very words I used. 

Str Joun (with an effort): Well, well. 
I must go on to Lewes now. I did want 
to take her ladyship to Cowes, but I can’t 
affordit. Imust go and make some money. 

Mr. H. P. (gloomily): Oh, it is to be 
made at Kempton Park. Where’s young 
Caruso ? 

Captain B.: On the beach with Mrs. 
Raxham; he’s always. sitting in her 
pocket. It isn’t quite cricket to fool the 
boy like that. 

Mr. D. N.: You don’t think she’d care 
to be Lady Learevy ? 

Mr. H. P.: Not she; Barts is off in 
America now. She’s bored with the racing 
and trying to amuse herself. To-morrow 
she'll take the little baronet by his hand 
and tell him to pop off. 

(Str Suwon enters through the window 
and Mrs. Raxuam, going in by 
the front door, repairs hastily to 
her voom.) 

Mr. H. P.: Well, and how have you 
done, Caruso ? : 

Srr_ Smion (in some confusion): Much 
better than I had any right to expect. 

Captain B.: You mean you’ye won? 

Sir Smmon: Yes. 

Mr. H. P.: Why, its your first meeting, 
isn’t it ? 


Str Simon (abstractedly): Yes, last 
Monday was our first meeting. 

Str Joun: But you've had no 
experience. 


Sir Smuon (modestly) : Well, very little. 

Mr. H. P.: Was it a sheer fluke, or did 
you know anything ? 

Str Son (with embarrassment): Well, 
of course, | wasn’t sure, but for the last 
day or two I rather hoped—— 

Captatn B.: Fancy you pulling it off 
like that. Tell us how you did it. 

Sir Stwon (laughing foolishly) : No, no; 
that’s a bit too much, but she said I was 
to tell you. ‘‘ Get it over,” she said, and 
sent me in here. 


Sir Joun, Captain B., Mr. H. P. 
(together): She—who? What do you 
mean? Are.you balmy, Caruso? 


Str Simon: No; but I’m an awfully 
lucky man. 

Mr. H. P.: You must be if you made 
money on this meeting. I tried to find 
em, but in spite of my experience they 
defeated me. 

Str Simon: Oh, didn’t mean betting ; 
though | think I am about a tenner to the 
good that way. I put a pound on Maisie 
for the last race to-day. 


Captain B.: Maisie! Why it was 12 


to 1? Who told you to do it? 
Sir Smon (blushing purple): Maisie 
did —I mean Mrs. Raxham. It’s her 


name, and you see I’m engaged to her. 

Mr. H. P. (putting down his glass in 
blank astonishment): Well, I’m hanged! 
It’s luck; nothing but nigger luck. Here 
are you and I, Piper, with all our ex- 
perience, fairly in the cart, and this 
youngster simply rolls home anyhow on 
the last day. Innocence first, knowledge 
second, the rest nowhere. And _ half 
London ran. 
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Photographs by kilts & Walery and Foulsham & Banfida 


The photograph reproduced at the top of this page is a very clever multiple picture showing Miss Gertie Millar in several characteristic poses, 
This clever actress continues to score success on success as Mitzi in “The Girls of Goitenberz” at the Gaiety. The smaller photograph 
reproduced below is of that popular favourite, Miss Carrie Moore 
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THE TATLER 


F all the seaside resorts which 
are dotted about with such 
profusion along the east coast 
of Lancashire there is none 
which appeals more strongly 
to the taste of the holiday- 

maker than does Blackpool. The pro- 
menade at Brighton may be wider and 
more stately, the niggers at Margate 
may expend more burnt cork upon their 
ears, the military bands of Folkestcne may 
produce a more strident polyphony; but 
nowhere in the world are the sands so 
broad and clean, nowhere in the world are 
the receptacles for orange peel so replete 
with potential marmalade, nowhere in the 
world is the air so bracing or the sunset so 
arresting as at Blackpool, the wonderland 
of the north. Hither ona public holiday 
do healthy; happy crowds of pilgrims flock 
to blacken that golden stretch of sand 
which Father Neptune scours so lovingly 
twice a day. Hither does the tourist 
hasten from far and wide to enjoy the 
delights. of: what, is. probably the longest 
and most comfortable electric tram ser- 
vice in ae Cane Kingdom. 


cy 


ERE I to attempt to deeabe at 
length the various amusements 
which Nature and man have 
combined to provide for the 

delectation of visitors to Blackpool, I do 
not suppose that a double number of THE 
TATLER would be large enough to contain 
one-half of my remarks. With three piers, 
three tramway services, a great wheel, a 
tower (beside which Mr. Eiffel’s master- 
terpiece looks like a molehill), an 
Alhambra, and a spacious winter garden 
at the disposal of all who have 6d. in 
their pocket, Blackpool can easily afford 
to look down with tolerant contempt at 
the ineffectual efforts of rival watering- 
places to lure away her hordes of delighted 
visitors. Her palaces of pleasure are 
designed upon a scale of such magni- 
ficence, her public buildings are so impres- 
sive in the grandeur of their architecture 
and the luxury and solidity of their 
decoration, that the bewildered stranger 
can only give a gasp of surprise as he 
enters the precincts of this fairyland of 
delight, and wonders how it can be done 
at the price. For inexpensiveness is the 
chief charm of Blackpool, visitors being 
indeed the only thing in the place that 
cannot ever be or feel at all “ cheap.” 
tt tt tt 
HOLIDAY crowd is always an 
exhilarating sight, and nowhere 
can it be enjoyed more thoroughly 
than in Blackpool, where the 
sands are always alive with human beings 
and the central pier is black with well- 
dressed individuals slowly revolving in 
couples to the so-called music of the local 


band. ‘‘Merriment” is the motto of the 
city; fun without vulgarity; humour 


without horseplay ; gaiety untouched by a 
suspicion of coarseness. Only last week 
some thoughtless person left a copy of 


Mrs. Eleanor Glyn’s latest addition to 
English literature on the beach, and, 


though the tide refused to come in for 
quite a long time, when it eventually suc- 
ceeded in overcoming its scruples, it rose 
6 ft. in half-an-hour and bore the amorous 
publication out to sea, never to return. 


Summer | 
No. 4.—BlacKpool. 


HAVE already mentioned the Eiffel 
Tower which overlooks the little 
township, but my humble pen can 
never hope to do justice to the full 

beauty of this marvellous structure nor to 
the variety and excellence of the enter- 
tainments which are supplied within its 
precincts. On one side is the aquarium 
and menagerie where the finny monsters of 
the deep as well as quadrumanous mam- 
mals of the anthropoid variety may be 
studied at close quarters, and where 
punctually at 3.30 p.m. every day the wild 
beasts are fed in the presence of a con- 
course of enchanted visitors. On another 
side is the tower circus, where elderly 
steeds canter demurely round the tan 
arena, while charming ladies in tights 
perform gymnastic wonders upon their 
broad backs and leap through paper hoops 
held up for them by the most humorous 
clowns that England has produced since 
the tragic day when our one and only 
Marceline was lured away to New York. 


O visitor to Blackpool should miss 
the ascent of the tower. This 
can be accomplished comfortably 
and easily in a large elevator 

provided for the express purpose, and, 
when the summit of the building is 
reached, what a magnificent vista spreads 
itself beneath the astonishing gaze of the 
onlooker! On a clear day the hills of 
North Wales can be distinctly seen from 
this eminence, while those of the Isle of 
Man could also be observed if they were 
not so far off. 


HE Alhambra is another of the 
sights of Blackpool. It is a 
veritable palace, with a staircase 
of solid Tarara marble,a restau- 

rant surrounded by mirrors which enable 
the most sober to see themselves duplicated 
several times over in somewhat alarming 
fashion, a spacious ballroom, and a roof 
garden where performances of all kinds 
are given. Here one may listen to the 
discordant bleating of the budding bari- 
tone; here some world-renowned conjurer 
will produce rabbits from the nape of 
one’s neck or goldfish from one’s trousers 
pocket ; here a famous calculating horse, 
followed by some still more famous low 
comedian, will make one agree with 
Maeterlinck in thinking that the more one 
sees of one’s fellow man the more devoted 
does one become to one’s dog. Here 
indeed the most blasé playgoer may always 
be sure of finding something novel and 
vecherché in the refined programme which 
is supplied at a purely nominal charge to 
the patrons of this temple of pleasure. 
tt * * 


HERE are, however, a_ certain 
number of strangely-constituted 
persons who prefer to spend their 
holidays in the open air. To 

these Blackpool otfers special attractions. 
The Gulf Stream passes at their very door, 
warming the sea to such a pleasant tem- 
perature that many people who have studi- 
ously avoided water for years and years are 
induced to doff their clothing and disport 
themselves like playful porpoises in the 
blue waves that slap the buttresses of the 
Victoria Pier. 
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By larry Graham. 


OATING is another of the amuse- 
ments of the place, and you will 
often see whole families of plea- 
sureseekers disguised in billycock 

hats and black frock coats ploughing their 
way through the foam in an open dinghey 
at the imminent risk of their lives, witha 
total disregard for the rudiments of nayi- 
gation, which can be partly accounted for 
by a natural ignorance of aquatics, and 
partly perhaps by the presence underneath 
the seat of a bottle of liquid which is 
certainly not lemonade. 


UT I hope I have said enough to 
prove that the queen city of Lanca- 
shire is essentially the spot where 
a busy man may enjoy a few days’ 

well-earned repose, and though my stock 
of superlatives is practically exhausted, I 
feel confident that I have more than de- 
served the silver casket containing the 
freedom of the city, which the worthy 
mayor of Blackpool will, I am sure, hasten 
to confer upon me if the tone of this 
present article should happen to meet with 
his Weety s august approval: Bb G. 


HERE AND THERE 


Not Impatient. 
“ ‘Patience, my dear; patience,” said Har- 
kins blandly to his wife one morn- 
ing at the breakfast table when she spoke 
a trifle sharply to one of the children for 
dropping his bread buttered side down on 
the cloth. ‘“‘ You know that accidents will 
happen, and we were children ourselves 
once... I’m sure that Bertie didn’t mean to 
—great Jupiter ! there goes Harold’s glass 
of milk all over my new trousers. If I 
don’t—oh, you'd better skedaddle from 
the table, young man. It beats every- 


thing. Get a cloth, somebody, and 
clean up this mess. It beats cliunder 
that a man can’t sit at his own table 


without being tormented and bespattered 
as lam every time I try to eat a meal 
under my roof. Look at these trousers. 
Absolutely and utterly ruined. Just wait 
till I get hold of that boy. Just wait till 
Ilay hands on him and I'll teach him 
to deliberately throw a glass of milk 
over a guinea pair of trousers. Don’t tell 
me that he didn’t mean to do it. He 
came to the table with the intention of 
doing it, and I—I—well, you'll see what I'll 
do when I get hold of him.” 
it Fs) 

Useful. 

he following mark of esteem, as terse 

as it is ambiguous, is found in a 

churchyard in Grafton, Vermont :— 


GONE HOME 


q 


Not Her Fault. 

usie: And so you are an old maid, 

auntie—a real old maid? 

Aunt Ethel: Yes, Susie dear; 
real old maid.” 

Susie (wishing to be nice and comfort- 
ing): Well, never mind, poor dear auntie, 
I am sure it isn’t your fault. 


Tama 


